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two worlds, a public world anda private world. But I should
not be unhappy in the private world but for one reason,
which is nothing, but I was ever most happy ; but in the pub-
lic world I am indeed miserable. For you must know, sir,
that when I am alone, my mind is full of what seem to me
beautiful thoughts; nor indeed are they thoughts alone
that make me so happy, but in truth, I perform many
strange and noble acts, and these, too, in distant countries
and in unknown places, and other persons appear and they
also act. And we all speak in language more beautiful
than common words. And, sir, many other tilings occur
which it would take long to recount, but which, indeed, I
am sure, that is, I think, would make any one very happy.'
1 But all this is a source of happiness, not of unhappiness,5
said the stranger. ' Am I to comprehend, then, that the
source has dried up ?'

*  Oh! no, sir, for only this morning I had many visions,
but I checked them.'

' But why check them ?'

4 Ah ! sir,' I answered, heaving a deep sigh, ' it is this
which makes me unhappy, for when I enter into this private
world, there arises in the end a desire to express what has
taken place in it which indeed I cannot gratify.'

The stranger for a moment mused. Then he suddenly
said, ' And when you looked upon my sketch of the abbey,
tliere seemed to you a cavalier advancing, T think you
said?'

* From the pass of the blue mountains, sir.   Whenever 1
look upon pictures it is thus.'

* And when you beheld the Kialto, tell me what occurred
then?'

' There was a rush, sir, in my mind; and when my eye
caught that tall young signor, who is stepping off the stairs
of a palace into a gondola, I wished to write a tale of which
he should be the hero.*